for his sake:  delivered him the letter (and, as I take it, gave
him a Jewell).

As Sylvanus returned to London through Canterbury, the
Mayer there (a Shoemaker) a pragmaticall fellow, examined
him, who and whence, etc., and what his business was, and if
he had a Passe ? Yes, quod he, I have a Passe, and produces
Monsieur's letter, superscribed to her Majestic, which, one
would have thought, had been enough to have shewen. The
Mayor presently breakes open the Love-letter, and reades it.
I know not how, this action happened to take wind; and
'twas brought to Court, and became so ridicule, that Sylvanus
Scory was so laughed at and jeer'd that he never delivered the
letter to the Queen; which had been the easiest and most
honourable step to preferment that mortall man could have
desired.
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